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Enter AURENG-ZEBE and Am MANX.

Arim.    Give   me  not  thanks,   which   I  will  ne'er

deserve;

But know, 'tis for a noble price I serve.
By Indamora's will you're hither brought:
All my reward in her command I sought,

The rest your letter tells you.------See, like light,

She conies, and I must vanish, like the night.        [Exit.

Enter INDAMORA.

Ind. 'Tis now, that I begin to live again;
Heavens, I forgive you all my fear and pain ;
Since I behold my Aureng-Zebe appear,
I could not buy him at a price too dear,
His name alone afforded me relief,
Repeated as a charm to cure my grief.
I that loved name did, as some god, invoke,
And printed kisses on it, while I spoke.

Aur.   Short ease, but   long, long pains   from you I

find;

Health to my eyes ; but poison to my mind.
Why are you made so excellently fair ?
So much above what other beauties are,
That, even in cursing, you new-form my breath ;
And make me bless those eyes which give me death !

Ind. What reason for your curses can you find ?
My eyes your conquest, not your death, designed.
If they offend, 'tis that they are too kind.

Aur. The ruins they have wrought, you will not see;
Too kind they are, indeed, but not to me.

Ind.   Think you, base  interest  souls like mine can

sway?

Or that, for greatness, I can love betray ?
No, Aureng-Zebe, you merit all my heart,
And I'm too noble but to give a part.
Your father, and an empire !    Am I known
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